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IN ſubmitting his work to the Preſs, the 
Writer of an Opera appears before the Pub- 
Be. in a more queſtionable ſhape, aid to far 
greater diſadvantage, than the Author of a RE- 
Goda Drama. His deprivations a are not merely 
of the negative kind; he not only loſes, in 
common ich the latter, the adventitious at- 
tractions of the ſtage ; but a freſh ſource of de- 
rogation reſults frott thoſe very circumſtances 
which enhance the intereſt of the piece in the 
repreſentation. Shackled and cramped by pe- 
culiarity of ſituation, and his reciprocal rela- 
tionſhip with the Compoſer; he is not at liberty 
to follow the uncontrolled diftates of his own 
judgment, the ſpontaneous impulſe of his own 
mind, nor the guidance of his own taſte ; but 
18 compelled to move in a Here of Zac 
to the Compoſer. 8 


vi e PREF ACE. | 
Not only his ſongs are frequently diſtorted 
to ſuit the ſtrains of his muſical colleague, and 
ſometimes even, by an inverted progreſs, writ- 
ten to melodies previouſly. compoſed ; but the 
plot itſelf, the whole concatenation and gene- 
ral complexion of his piece, are ſubject and 
amenable to muſical control; nay, it might be 
added, to the juriſdiction of the Machiniſt, 
To compenſate him for. theſe ſacrifices, it is 
true, be participates, in return, the fruits of 
| their labour, ſkill, and ſcience his piece 
derives ſtrong additional ſources of attraction 
from this combination of talent—this happy 
conjunction of the ſiſter arts, PokrRV, Music, 
and PAINTING :—but this benefit, great and 
valuable as it is, and juſtly entitled to the Au- 
thor's acknowledgments, extends ly: to ths 
armee ce 


1 the CLOSET the Author appears in more 
han native nudity; there. be ſtands confeſſed 
with not only his own fins upon his bead, but 
bears the WHOLE reſponſibility, and. incurs the 
un participated cenſure for errors and deformi- 
ties Which owe their vgs; and exiſtence to 
his col eagues. 


- ww 4 a * * 


This 
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Ff AB. „ i 


Te- difficulty of © ſituation, OY WY of 
character, this literary 'teſponibility, | and 
this falling off of intereſt between the ſcenie 
repteſentition' and the cloſet peruſal, wag⸗ | 


nify, iti proportion to the grandeur ff hs s 


piece, the ſkill of the Compoſer, and the 
ſuperior execution of the vocal Performers. 
The Author feels no dread of ſubjeRting him 
{elf to the imputation of vanity and arrogance, 
when he claims the benefit of this fed, in its 
| moſt unhmitted ſenſe; to his preſent production. 
For ſeenie grandeur, mufical knowledge, and 
ſcientific finging, few Operas have been more 
highly diſtinguiſhed than the Foverran Fes- 
TIVAL. And when it is conſidered that the 


an was e written 1 for the introduc- 


\S Þ & 8 


cxpreſity compoſed fe the powers of this firſt 
vocal performer of the age, the Reader will 
eaſily enter into the difficulty of the Author I 
fituation, and will at once perceive the vaſt ad- 
ditional compromiſe he has been obliged to 
make of his own intereſt, by SET a full 


ſcope for a perfect diſplay of the alete and 
abilities of others. 


Thbeſe conſiderations, however, have not > he 
FT terred 


ä PREFACE. 


terred bim from printing his work; that the 
Public may have an opportunity of degiding on 
the merits of an Opera, in the cloſet; the re- 
1 1 of which has been honoured with 
ſuch. flattering marks t approbation on the 
| tage, 'T 


— 


From thoſe faſtidious critics, ; hes either; ig- 
norant or unmindful of the plea he has ad- 
vanced, appreciate the merits of an Opera, 
agreeably | to the ſame rigid rules by. which 
they judge a REGULAR drama, the Author has 
little favour or indulgence to expect. In their 
unqualified. denunciations againſt the operatic 
writer, they make no allowance for the peculiar 
difficulties be has to encounter; they deign 
not to acknowledge the,  facrifices he is com- 
pelled to make to muſica} fituation, ſcenic ef- 
fect, and the pageant of the SPECTACLE t— 
their cenſure 1 is general and er eee 1 

and in paſſing their ſtern verdict, their preci- 


pitancy and raſh zeal trip. him of the hay mes. 
rit of GENERAL EFFECT, ey 


| Theſe remarks, it is proper | to obſerve, are 
of a GENERAL nature—they are not ſpecific— 
they as are not patenaed to ply to any particular 


om caſe; 


PREEAGE. _ & 


ike; all the reſpectable newſpapers, and other 
vehicles. of periodical criticiſm, have, in the 
aggregate, dealt fairly with the Opera, and 
eſtimated its merits on the principles here ad- 
vanced. On this point, with the exception of 
a paper called the Times x, the Author has no 
cauſe of complaint. The Conductor of that inſi- 
pid print has manifeſted, indeed, a ſpirit of hoſ- 
tility, which, had it been more ably directed, 
might have made ſome impreſſion on the ob- 
ject of his hate. But fortunately the powers 
of his head are as contemptible, as the means 
are baſe and unmanly, by which he emits from 
- maſked Ode) his diurnal ſlanders. He 


If the report may be credited, a Member 81 a cer- 
"Wii honourable Aſſembly occaſionally favours this Paper 
with virulent critiques on the ſtage, without taking ths 
trouble of witneſſing the performance, whenever the 1u- 
minous genius of the Editor is in eclipſe---a cafe which does 
not unfrequently occur. A future opportunity probably 
will offer of preſenting this Gentleman name to the pub- 
lie, The Author has ſeen ſpecimens! of his honourable 
locubrations, and adviſes him to purſue his learned la- 
bours. He is too good a patriot to prefer his qwn inte- 
| reſt to the national welfare; he would wuch rather be 
himſelf the ſufferer than his country: he therefore wiſhes 
the Gentleman to perſiſt in exchanging the office of legiſ- 
lating for the nation, for the abuſi ive occupation he now 
| foliows! | | 4 29 
bas, 
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bas, for want of argument, deſcended, if he 
could deſcend, to fa Iſehold aud perſonality. 
The Author does not quarrel with him for the 
former; for it would be cruel to deprive him 
of his confiſtency. - For the latter, the ealum- 
niator has his beſt thanks; for it would be to 
him a mortifying and diſtreſſing circumſtance, 8 
did any one action of his life correſpond with 
the ſentiments; accord with the feelings, or 
entitle him to the eſteem or approbation of an 


e e flanderer 2 = 


EGYPTIAN FEs TIVAL. 


e 18 likewiſe proud to 2 ems 2 his 

obligations to Mr. JoaunsToN, of Drury-lane 
| Theatre, whoſe elaſſical labours in the deco- 
rative department of the Opera have furniſhed : 


an addirional- proof, had proof been wanting 


of his exquiſite taſte: and he feels bimſelf 


equally, indebted to the talents of Mr. GRERRN- 


” # £4 * 


WOOD, whoſe effective pencil has done ſuch 


complete 


9 2 


The AvTHor Would conſider himſelf inex- 
ceuſable, did he decline the opportunity now | 
| afforded him of expreſſing his great obligations 
to the Performers, whoſe talents and exertions 
bave ſo amply contributed to the ſucceſs of the 
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for which the 


EcyPTian FESTIVAL is fo juſtly admired, 


by men of taſte, liberality, and judgment. 


ie views 


TIR AUTHOR. 


Dran STater, Sono, 


and highly characteriſt 


© 


PREFACE. 
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| EGYPTLANS. 


MEN. 


1 Morey, By - - Mr. Raymond. 
AL Hazzan n - - Mr. Holland. 
MuRTEZA —© - = = = = .;- | Mr; C. Kemble: 
 Vscorta 25 8 - 1 Mr. Luett. 
 Kepan - „ Mr. Sur mont. 
FarFA —- Mr. Caulfield. 
YeziD (Ghia of the 2) Mr. Dignum. 


3 — 8 — I | Mr. Cory. 
| Wares: 


ZEMIRA = = = = = = Madame Mara. 
Nik - <>: + <.7--+ 1 Wo Bs 


ENGLISH. 
3 Mx. 3 
Governor - = hs — = Mr. Powell. 


 Boomty - - - - - Mr. Trueman. 
 LoncBow - = - - »- +, - Mr. Bannifter, Jun. 
MAINSTAY - - - - - - - Mr, Sedgwick. 

Cao = = - — - - - Mr, Shakes, 
Officer - - = - - - - Ms, Webb. 


 VioLETTA K 5 - Miſs Stephens. 
JACKINA - "Ma — _ 128 oy Miſs De Cramps 


Chorus Mameluber, Arabs, Oe. | 
SCENE, throughout, lies in Egypt. 


© of 


— 


The Paſſages marked in inverted S are omitted i in 
Repreſentation, 


| A | eT x 55 


Scxns—4 View of Grand Cat and. be 

Pyramid, &c.— On one fide of the Stage the 
Marquee of Muftapha—Mamelukes 8 5 5 
down the oppoſite fa de, 


Pater MusrAPHA, Kean, and UscoLA, 
from the — 


CHORUS Fa Man ELUKES.. 


Sound the muſic, raiſe the ſong, I 


And the gl ladſome notes prolong : 
While they reach the vaulted ſkies, 5 
See the Sun of Egypt riſm. os 


e T o-day the Enclifh Chief Celebs | 
à grand Feſtival, ſtyling it Egyptian, in honour 
of his allies. I have told you I ſhall attend | 
in 5 EE 
Kedab. Every ortparation; Hluſtvious ur. 
ter, neceſſary to the proceſſion is made. Vet, 
gained. over AS our tribe is, to the cauſe of che 
: R 1 mortal 


4a 


1 


„ THE EGYPTIAN FESTIVAL: 


. mortal enemy of cheſe Engliſh, it ſurpriſes y your 
ſlave that your Highneſs ſhould attend their 
feſtival, | 
Ma. Kedah, we muſt as yet diſſemble, 55 
and thus we ſhall o *ermatch the Britons. 

Ic. Right, refulgent Sun of our firma- 
ment, treachery is the only weapon that theſe 
Engliſh know not how to wield. 

2 uſt, Command our ſoothſayer to attend. 
| Je. May it pleaſe you, * Lord, he's 
| dead, | | | 
Muff. Dead! c . 
U. Yes, truly. —He was. the moſt abo- 
minable prophet Jever knew; for he ſwore, no 
later than yeſterday, that he ſhould hve to ſee 
me bowſtringed. 
Mut. Well, well —we wanted 15 craft to 
aſſiſt our councils—he will ſure my favour, 
who procures another,—Kedah, (¹⁰⁰ 10 Ked. * ſee 
a fo the Fee . 
Kedah "IP the Soldiers . 
Muſt. Come hither, Uſcola. PE, 
Lc. My e „ * 
Mast. My ſlaves are all convinced, are they 
not, of the death of Ali Haſſan of the extir- 
pation of his race, and are reconciled to me as 
his ſucceſſor ? 

E. Certainly, malls: as to His death, re- 
ports are various ; but rumours, you know, Re 
bright Sun, will not bring a man that 's dead 
to Fife. 1 8 
Muſt True. — Af de.) They little! imagine 

that Ali Haſſan is now my priſoner 0 the 

| aſtle 


„ AN OPERA, e 


Caſtle of Pharos—his fate known to me only. 
at my next viſit he refuſes to complete and 
fign the title to my uſurpation, long ſince in- 
tended as his will, death ſhall ſeal his lips, for 
ever. I have learned that Violetta,, who re- 
ſides with the Engliſh Chief, is the daughter 
of my priſoner—f will ſeeure her, and't en 
| my uſurpation cannot be ſhaken. ( Muſic. * 5 
Mut. What ſounds are theſe I hear? 
Ofc. {Looking out.) It is the Lady Ze. 
mira, the principal of your Zellana, returning 
from the baths with her arreridants—your 
flave dare not look upon her countenance. 


Mut. Au ay then—1 ſhall retire, and notice 
their conduct. 3 5 


EF 


Butze Zan, 905 Slaves... 


- CHORU 8 of e 


Tis to thee, lovey fair, for whom nature, ſo. gay, 1 
las difplay'd all her charms, to cheer thy fond w ay, 
That thy ſlaves, in delight raiſe in chorus their voice, 
Io bing forth the praiſe of great Muſtapha's choice. 
May thy ſuture hours be ne'er clouded by ſorrow, _ 
— But the bliſs of each day be ſurpaſs d by the Morrow : ! 


Lem. For me, alas! no joys are left, 
949 6714 7 No mortal heaves a ſigh ; 
Of all the ſweets of tove bots, 
Zemira longs „„ 


"Ti is to thee, &c. 


11. £ Diſcovers himſelf, ) 1 with this 
A idle merriment - ſounds of cheerfulneſs ſuit 
not with the diſpoſition of my mind. | 

Zem. My Lord, you were wont to chide 
me for being peuſive—if this es of 
| Lontent offend you, then farewell) joy. 


8 TE Mp. 
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ux 6 In Perrier: 


Mug. How long is t fince I raiſed you t to 
the honour of being my chief conſort? 
em. The honour ! ( Hau htily. * 

Muß.. Ves the honour— have ſaid i it, Let 

_ Zem, It was on the day— _ 5 
Muſt. That 1. was mad it was a a day ac ac- 
curſed— _ 

Tem. To me it was ſo: ere that fatal day 
ol hoprty mm my thoughts, and ſteps, were light. 
Ji. Then hear me, flave! 

2 ( Indignantly.) Slave oh, bright 
8 angels of light, who hover over the ſepulchre 
by of my illuſtrious uncle, Ali Haſſan, hear t me 

not thus degraded. 

Muff. ( Tawntingly ) Peace! they hear you 
not—I am going this day on a viſit to the 
Engliſh Governor—there, the beautiful Vio- 
jetta 1 5 

Zem. Is ſelected, I ſuppoſe, for your next 
victim but 6 indignant woman's 
ſtratagem may yet defeat your purpoſe— | 

Muſt. What, do you dare utter menaces?— 
 Whoam I? _- 
Zem. One of the proud 10 0 of the e ere- 
ation, as you ſtyle yourfelves—bur know, ty- 
rant, he forfeits that title, who forgets the pro- 
tection and tenderneſs due to a woman. 

Muſt. Inſolent ſlave Who waits there ? 
Enter Attendants.) See that this lady (te 
Zemira) and her attendant, ſtir not beyond 

the walls of the weſtern garden: : When I re- 
turn from the Engliſh CY J ſhall iſſue 
further orders. TEC I Erit. 


AN OPERA. y | : 


Zem. 1 read his Peet in Big looks.— 
My fituation has made me defpy perate. ; 


AIR. ruin. | — 5 


Ye ſpirits dark, ye fiends accurſt, . 3 
Forth from your dreary confines burſt, 
And brand your torches dread; 
Convulſive anguiſh mar the reſt 

Of ev'ry TYRANT'S tortur'd breaſt, 
Unknown to virtue bred: 
| But, chief, may Conſcience's keen dart 
Convert his proud obdurate heart 
1 rom which fair eld $ Red. Eau. : 


Scaxr—An Aua, in the e 4 


Governor's 7 


1 Ene; Loxcbow. Cook, ibs ſeveral Servants. 5 
20 be latter heard ralking bejore Sly enter. 


| ? Ts ng. Clatter, clatter, g your. tongues— 

to confuſed and fo noiſy—that if 1 had as many 

ears as a ſheaf of corn, I ſhould not be able to 
comprehend you. 

Serv. Well, Maſter Lon obow—howſorm- 

ever 

Long. Hold you your peace, and don't ex- 
poſe your ignorance. —Now, lads, which 

among you would with for a little trouble?: 
W hat, no anſwer ?—have you no tongues in 
your heads ?—To-morrow we are to have the 
moſt ſplendid entertainment that 

All. Entertainment, Mr. Longbow! 

Long. Mention but the word ner. feaſt, 
or entertainment, and what a wonderful fym⸗ 


pathy 
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6 THE EGYPTIAN FESTIVAL 
| pathy there i is between the idea and the muſ⸗ 


cles of the mouth—how . naturally then it 


opens Cock, come hither; in a conſult- 
ation of this nature, Yrs are the firſt member 


of the cabinet. 
Cook; Well, Sir; your eorbieakas f > LEES 
Long. You know I am clerk of the kitchen, 


and on my ſhoulders reſt the character, honour, 
_ ani] dignity of the feaſt. You know that the 
great Muſtapha Muley Bey the great Moon 


no, no- the Sun of Egypt, as they ſtyle him, 
is to be a gueſt at the ſumptuous entertain- 


ment. 


Seo Very good. h 
Long. I though thouſands of miles 


| diſtant from our country, ſet us give his Egyp- 
tian worſhip a ſpecimen of Engliſh hoſpitaliry. 


55 fail. 


Cook. You but command, We thall not. 


Long. Then, to ſeipeife bim, 1 would treat | 
him in his own way. For our Egyptian 


gueſts 1 wöüld have half a dozen nice young 
crocodiles—roaſt me ſome four fat buffaloes 
whole grilled camel at the*fideboard—and 
then, in the middle, for the honour of old 


England, a plum- pudding, as large as one of | 
the Pyramids. | 


Coo. Ah! | Maſter ths you've an ex- 
cellent taſte; and you'll have ſome hogſheads 


of ſherbet, I preſume ? 


Long. Oh! a whole deluge of it. Let it 


o erflow like their own Nile; and, as theſe 


| Muſſelmen 
| 3 | 


* 


AN OPERA. 5 7 


Muſſelmen drink no wine, doubtleſs we mul 
fo double voy with the bottle. - ef af 


4 


7 4 


| AIR-—Loxgzow. py 8 


pe When I drink the purple; juice, 

Oh, what pleaſure then is mine! 
860 Wonders can the tree produce, 
6 Sacred to the God of Wine. 


8 When the flowing bow] I drain, 
0 Raprrous joys the draught can give, 
Then I'm free from care and pain, 

£6 They alone I'm ſure I live. 


be Wen I taſte the luſcious grape, 

Exer happy, full of mirth, 

I aſſume a nobler ſhape, 
I'm the wiſeſt dog on earth, 


= Ah! but when with wine I ſip 
„That far ſweeter cup of love, 
5 Imag'd by my charmer's lip, 


© Bleſtam1 as Gods above.“ © [Excunt. 
eee Syrian {67 (nave 


Alas! ! poor me he "Rs I been tolo to 
and fro ſince I left my dear native count 
Miſſy very good to Nigra. but old Geer | 
TO: had, and ale teaſe 1 me. 


| Oh! red look'd the 3 on tha ſad, fatal 3 
When poor me from my country white man tore away, 

W hile wringing his hands, BAM BRA ſigh'd on the ſhore, 
1 Nicka, alas! is no more.“ 2 8 
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The fea it was troubled, and loud roar'd the wind, 
My heart too was troubled for him left behind ; 

Then BAMBRA' s hard lot all true lovers deplore, 5 
| Tor he now, alas! is no more. 


| As the breeze ſwell'd the fea, fo with gr eld his 
F . 
For B vow'd that "IS Naa be d ne” er live : apart; 
So he plung d in the ſea, and f far ſrom the ſhore, 
| He ſunk, and, alas! is no more. ; 


1 


Enter Useor A. | 00 


Uk. Ah! my ſweet little Nigra. IG 
Nigra. Oh, Maſter Uſcola, don't confine 
poor miſtreſs {6 ; for then ſhe ſay, ſhe cannot 
-go to moſque to find & dest contolation in 
Her piety. | 8 
* Bewitching 8 ren, the great Muſtapha 
will have it ſo If 1252 act contrary to his 
commands I ſhall have my head ſhaved off 
with his ſcymetar. Come, ſmile on me, Ni- 
gra- one tender look would make me your 
eternal ſlave, _ 
Nigra. Then 1 never will mite on © has. 
old man. (Sighing.), Poor Nigra was once 
flave herſelf, and like n not tg make flave of no- 
body. 
1 What! ind are you deaf 0 my tender 
proteſtations oor 0 
Nigra. Love! Silly old min! 
U. Yes, love, to be ſure. 1 you for 
your ſimplicity becauſe ris genuine---1 love you 
for your mind becaufe it is 5 UnContaminared--- 
and I love you for your colour becauſe ' t is laſt- 
in 1 
we E Nigra. 


Nl '9 
| Nig ra. This all nonſenſe to poor Nigra; j 
but 1 ; He *nother favour to aſk of 1 
Uſc. A thouſand, lovely nymph !—and all 
ſhall be granted aſide PR if I pleaſe, 
Nigra. It is to let very poor lad in at the 
garden-gate to have talk wid Miſſes. Vou 
may be preſent if you pleaſe—he ſays he has 
ſomething of conſequence to ſay to her par- 
tickler. 


e. What! let a man within the walls of 


the Zenana! 
 Nigra, Where's be de harm ? he be * 
young man, and not old like you. 
ä huſſey! What, do you 6 : 

Well, well, ny; word 1s paſs'd, and I UN not 


Fo recall 1 it. 


DUET. Ae | II and Nice. | 


Oe. Oh! my heart is ſore eg with love, I pro- 
, e 


For without you, dear damſel. I ne'er can be bleſt ; 
To forget you 1 try, 
But, may I ſoon die! 
11 ever I can be at reſt ! 
No, no.— 
Nig. 0! 1 you det old men are a plague and a pelt, 
Sure wid en. poor woman can never be bleſt; | 
For dem fidget and ſcold, 
Cough, wheeze, and are cold, 
And never can dem be at reſt. a 
No, no. 


Uſe. You 're a jilt, Ma'am, I vow. 

Nig, How him ſcold and ſwear now! 

Lic. That you lov'd me theſe eyes oft have ſwore. 

Nig. De be very bad eyes, to have told you ſuch lies, 
And you fool if you credit dem more: 


Exit Nigra. 
50 UscoLA 
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UscoLa (folus ). 


Weal—I1 will obey my dear, gentle miſtreſs, 
which I think muſt gain me a kits. | But if 1 
diſobey my grum vage maſter, I may chance 
to loſe my bead. So will I alſo inform Muſ- 
tapha.—Nigra's love, to be ſure, would be a 
delicious luxury — but my head 's an article of 


the nt necenny, oo . 


Enter ZEMIR A. 


Nigra g % longer chan uſual. Thel im- 
portudity of this young ſtranger to ſpeak to 


me is unaccountable, He is poor, I'm told, 


and wretched; but theſe intereſt me the more 
in his favour. If poſſible, Il hear what he 


has to diſcloſe; and, if a deſerving object, he 


ſhall not find me inſculible to bis misfortunes 


Enter VUscoLa uy Mvereza, the latter 1 
Ax efſed meanly. 


| Uſe. This way—this way—therei is the lady ! 
( Afi ide.) Now to inform Muitapha, and fave my 
head, 
Zem. Say, who's art thou, aſpiring youth, thus 
bazarding thy life by infringing the cuſtoms 
of the Zenana | ? Know'ſt thou not that detection 
leads to certain death?) 
Murt. Right, Lady, ſhrinks not before 
uſurpation. 
Zem. Right! 1 didſt thou ſay night! 
— Muri. 


AN F 


Mur. Ves; 7 right from the lawful heir 3 


All Haſlan ; from the true ſucceſſor to thoſe 
N now uſurped by ann . 1 
ave nought to apprehend. 

Zem. Vou [prot language unſuited to your 
appearance. 


= Murt, I ſpeak. i in 4 language of. wah "FAD Ws 
(fig hs ;) poor Ee bas had no other pre · 


ceptor. 
Zem. Murteza i. 5 
Murt. Ves, Lemira; behold T7 AE 1 


| Yoo! kinſman Murteza 1 now ſtands before you. 


Zem. Oh, Providence! how can this be? 
Muri. Immediately after the murder of my 


farkier; Ali Haſſan, I fled from the ſcene of 
deſolation and horror that viſited our houſe. 
After being abſent for years, J returned, and 
met with an honeſt friend who had long been 
attached to our family. With him I was not 


aſhamed to work for my daily ſubſiſtence; for 
he was too indigent to ſupport me in . 
and if he were not, T too proud to eat the bread 


of any man's labour. Hearing that Muſtapha 
had quitted home on a viſit 'to the Engliſh. 
Chief, I ſeized the opportunity to diſcloſe my 


tale, and to behold once more our houfe's 
: oe the fair Zemira. 


Enter Mosraena, Kepan, and Guard 1 | 


Zem. lmage of my departed uncle! let me 


embrace thee. (Going toward him. 


hou (Ruſhes between tbem. ) Away! 


6 ſhameleſs, 
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. ſhameleſs, faithleſs, forſworn woman ! What! 
have I at laſt had proof of your infamy and 
my own diſhonour ? 5 
Ziem. There, tyrant! ( pointing ;oMuriora;) 
look there, and behold a living pou of your 
: infamy and your guilt. 
Mut. Monſtrous aſſurance !—By our holy 
Prop het he ſhall ſuffer under new tortures! Ry 
"Bow. When thou know'ſt him, t is thou 
wilt endure new tortures. _ 
Mat. He ſhall die this inſtant, of Catching 


: hit word.) 


8 he ſhall not! 0 Placing herſelf : 
between them.) 
Mut. What! do you brave my "vengeance? 
Then have at your paramour's heart! ( Draws. * 
Zem. (Seizes his arm.) Look on thy 
ſword, ſuffuſed with the blood of murdered 
innocents—look then on Heaven, ( /ooking uþ;) 
D examine thy conſcience, then ſtrike if thou 
: durſt ! „ 
Moe. Ha! ( Drops the point of his ſword.) 
She has unnerved me. ( Recoverimg Speak © 4 
who is the wretch? = 
Murt. One born to wealth and power. 
Zem. Aud worthy to poſſeſs them. 

Muſt. Conduct this 9 impoſtor to a 
dungeon, there to await my vengeance ! ( Some 


Yf the Guards Serve Him.) 


Enter NieRA. 


Nigra. Spare —oh ſpare him, 1 
Mut 


1 AN OPERA. | 13 
Muſt. (To Fan What! do you ſuppli- 


vate for him, and meanly too, through your 
ſlave? Drag him away! 


Murt. Oh grant me patience, Heaven ! ! 
{They take him uf.) 1 | 

Muſt. (To Zemira.) Neither you nor your 
 lhve ſhall ſhare a better fate. Guards, do your 
duty. Kedah, follow me. This night Vio- 
letra ſhall be mine [Exit. 3 


Zem. I'll not diſcloſe his hiſtory till the laſt 


extremity ;—as for myſelf, I wiſe long been 
; prepared for his worſt of cruelties. | 
VMiIgra. No fear, Miſſy ; when you ſleep, 
Nigra watch you—when you ſick, the weep 
: and if Mifly die, poor Nigra die too. EL 
Zem. But his tyranny will even ſeparate us. 


DUET. ---ZEMIRA and Nion a. 1 5 


The ſlaves, beneath a fervid ſky, 

Their native ſoil ſtill mourn, 

A, from their RA DIA NT Go, to die, 
That home they may return: 


Thus muſt I mourn, from thee remov'd, 
And anguiſh ſole is mine, 
But in each ſtatz by thee belov'd, 
My heart ſhall beat to thine. 


We part, perhaps, but for a while, 
Then joy ſucceeds to pain, 
Sweet as when in the ſultry elime 
The {lave meets Peace again. 


Then welcome joy, and welcome glee, 
And peace without alloy, 
Where never- ceaſing harmony 


Our ſufferings wake to joy. 
| Guards bear them off different ways. 


SCENE 
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| SCENE changes to an Apartment i in the Engl i 
Governor's. 6 


Enter Governor and VIOLETTA, 


Gov. Why ſo melancholy, Violetta; and 
on a day too To apart for 1 8 and amuſe- 
ment? 

V. ol. Indeed, Sir, 1 regret that any thing in 
demeanour ſhould Tequire explanation. 
Your unbounded goodneſs muſt have removed 
this depreſſion on my ſpirits, if I had not one 
unceaſing cauſe for reflection, the myſtery i in 
which my birth is involved. 
Cow. I have long been diſtreſſed to conceal. 
it from you; but am now at liberty to diſcloſe 
what you deſire. In the tumults which ſome 
years ago diſtracted the neighbouring provinces, 
the Englith force was called in to ſtop the de- 
, ſolating progreſs of civil war — Heaven and 
their arms were victorious. 
Viol. So I have heard, Sir. 
Gov. It was then that the Seraglio and its 
lofty turrets—that magnificent ſtructure, the 
pride and glory of the country—was ſet on 
fire by the torch of anarchy. In a ſuperb 
apartment adjoining the baths, Juſt as the flames 
burſt in at the windows, the cries of an infant 
were heard. — 

Viol. Alas! poor child! 

Ev. At that inſtant a Britiſh orenadier burſt 
into the- — and with one well- directed 
blow 


AN OPERA. 15 


Blow laid the incendiary at his feet—when 
ruſhing through the flames, he bore off the 


infant triumphant in one hand, whilſt in the 


other he exhibited to his ee certain 


jewels which he conſidered as the Properly of 
the child. 


Viol. "Bravo, generous ſoldier ! 


| Gov. He was ſoon raiſed to a command 
worthy of his merits; and the necklace and | 


| bracelets reſcued from the common wreck— 
Viol. ( Impatienily. } Well, Sr! 
Gs. Are thoſe which now you wear. 


Pol. WAY then ſhould _ adorn wy per- 
ſon? 


be yours. 
Viol. Mine, your Excellency ! 


Gov. Ves, Violetta, you were that chit. 
Viol. Merciful Providence! (Weeps.) 


Gov. Your helpleſs ſituation preſented an 
effectual appeal to Britiſh feeling. You were 
faved from the common wreck 3 war carried 

to E. ngland, and there educated, and have now 
returned, where | have learned that you are 


_ the daughter of Ali Haſſan. 
-* = Ih Of Ali Haſſan! My heart 1 


with gratitude. Oh, Sir! you have reared 


me as your child kiſſes his hand )—and indeed 


1 feel for you the affection of a daughter. 
Gov. My ſon Boomly— 
Viol. Alas, poor 60 


| Gov. You ſigh, my child, whenever his 


name is mentioned, 
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Gov. Juſtice inftrutts me that they thould 
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7 ol. You know, Sir, we were educated to- 
ether ; and there can be nothing wrong in 


my wiſhing him fafely arrived from England, 
N (Wipes her ey es.) 5 
- Gov. No, truly. ( 70 hes ber by the han ) 1 
ſhould be the laſt to check the tear of ſenſibĩ- 
Akty; but come, the fete is ready to com- 
mence. We ſhall expect to ſee N cheerful. 


— i 
vil. Ah mel 


AIR —VioLETTA. 5 


Calm, as the boſom of the main, 
When Halcyons build their neſt, 
Will be, when I my love regain, 
This poor, fond, trembling vrealt,' 


But not more troubled are the waves, 
When roaring thunders roll, 
Than i is, while he the ocean braves, bp 


My ever-aching foul. 


Yet, O return, ye happy days, 5 
Which love and joy impart; 
Let me once more enraptur'd gaze, 


And preſs him to wy heart. | 5 [ Exit. 


Enter LoncGzow and UsCor.a. . 
Long. Well, but ſhall we be ſworn bro- 
thers if give you t'other flaſk in a My « corner 
after the banquet | * 
Je. By Mahomet we will! 


Long. By Mahomet and the bottle! 1 Come, 
fwear by the bottle ! 


Uſe. I can't ſwear by an empty bottle. Why, 
Maſter Longbow, you might needs think t 


3 but 


. AN OPERA. THY 877 


but a IO ak if I Ps 1 an empty 
bottle — ſo- let s have another full one, and 1 1 
ſwear by it to the laſt drop. 
Long. But will you tell me more. of your 
maſter s ſecrets? 

Uſe. By this light you ſhall kat thew all! 
aye—and for what pranks he has ordered me 
to find him a new rogue of a ſoothſayer. 
Long. In want of a ſoochſzpe 00 7 oh! 
(Aide. Well, after the banquet, ay dear 
friend : we ſhould be caught now. ' You 
know you come to announce the g gueſts, and 
are but juſt before them. 

_ Uſe. Grant me patience, Mahomet! chat 

you' ang ! dope bert, with an. weng bottle! 
ee, 
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Scene changes tc 70 4 Phew 4 n 9 
., —The Governors | avilion—and a dt fe : 
tant. View, of. the Arab Camp on Fee N 


ute the Gavtry nor NE? 8 WE the 
Favilion, 0 meeting an Officer end. Suite. 


Gov. I am pleaſed to hear that we have of- 

fered no injury to theſe native wanderers.— 

( Pointing to the camp.) Who can have cauſed 
vonder devaſtation? . 

Off. I perceived yellerday a a de? of Arabs 
had encamped there; probably, your Excel- 
lency, Muſtapha Bey has fallen in with them, 
and ſet their camp on fire. 
er F ; _— - Cs, 


1s THE EGYPTIAN FESTIVAL: 
| Gov. It muſt be ſo; yet, though Muſta- 
pha Bey attends our feaſt, I have cauſe to be- 
heve that he is in ſecret leagued with our am- 
bitious foe, the new invader of this land. (Mu- 


fc behind.) Hark! the mutic of the Mame- 


lukes announces the N of our gueſts. 


Enter a | Procef on of Mandluler, MosTarna | 
in the rear—they open their ranks, and draw © 
| 15 at each fide of the Stage. Mus r AHA 
approaches the Governor, who receives him 
with the uſual Jormalities. 


Gov. Illuſtrious Sir! we N you for this 
1 viſit but where is the Lady Zemira? 
MM. Sudden indiſpoſition, which requires | 
confinement, prevents her coming; but the 
preſence of the fair Violetta will in a great 
meaſure (Ag hing) conſole me for the ablence 
of my beloved Zemira, 
Gov. Believe me, I regret tis . . 
Niol. You pleaſe to flatter, Sir; but indeed 
it would be no eaſy taſk to find a proper ſubſti- 
tute for ſo much worth and virtue. 


| Gov. Come, Sir, perparr us to conduct you 
to the pavilion. 


[The Governor, Muſtaſ RY Violetta, and 
Kedah, exeunt at 75 head of the Pro- 


ce ſſion to the fame march that they en- 
tered. 


| END or THE FIRST ACT. 


7 2 


— - 'Þ» 


— 0 * | I 


Seb Hrath—a Ruin on one Bae: Se- 
veral Arabs are di ſcovered at a fire, taking 


refreſhment. 


Enter Governor and Soldiers, meeting Officers 
| and Attendants in haſte. 


Owe. 


yas, has the tyrant fled 3 che : 


cavalry diſpatched to recover Violetta ? 
Of. Yes, your Excellency, and are impa- 
tient to puniſh the tyrant for the outrage. The 
people, too, in the neighbouring town, "hearing 
of Muſtapha Bey, are preparing to affiſt in the 
Oy of the fair Violetta. 
(Trumpets Wien * 
Gov. thank them. Proceed, my friends, 
in the purſuit ; and may our arms be victorious 


in Proporigen as aſſuredly our cauſe is juſt. 


| [Exeunt Officers and Soldiers. 
Yezip, the Chief of the Arabs, approache the 2 


Governor. 


Tea. I have conſulted my trihe. They wiſh 
with me to form an alliance with the brave 


mn Engliſh, 


20 THE EGYPTIAN FESTIVAL: 
Engliſh, to puniſh their enemy, Muſtapha 
Muley Bey y. 
| _ Gov. We accept their offer, and receive 
them henceforth as friends. His daring con- 
duct in carrying off my ward by force, while 
enjoying our bofpitality, is an act of ſuch bru- 
tal outrage, that it ſhall be followed by exem- 
plary puniſhment. 1 
Yez. Oh! the tyrant is renowned for fuch 
exploits. We ſaw him fly before your cavalry, 
and would have Joined it in the purſuit had we 
known the cauſe. 
| Gov, Before to-morrow's ſan deſcends we 
ſhall puniſh him for this aggreſſion. [ Exit. 
225. Let the bugle ſound to ſummon our 
warriors together. (Bug le founds—1he Arabs 
approach, and arrange themſelves behind their = 
Commander, nd TOW their ſe 53 ymetars. 5 


SONG and CHORUS: 


778. As when Hoch deſerts deſolate and wide, | 
In numbers ſtrong the hardy trav'llers go, 
| Sudden the ſands on whirlwinds dreadful ride, 
| Ruſh o'er the hoſt, and bury all-below ! 8 


So when the field the troops of Muley gain, 
Inſtant we lh rife, and ſoon, in proud array, 
Move our firm columns o'er the martial plain, 
O'ecrwhelming all that dare oppoſe our way. 


Chorus, Weill fight! we'll fight! we any fight}. 


In death or vict ry crown the day! 


Scene 


n 
3 Ouifide ＋ the Tyrant's Wee 


Enter Loxczow, d ſgniſed as a Turk. 


Long: Well, I think 1 pad the bottle to | 
** purpoſe chat drunken Muſſulman, 
Uſcola, has let me into all his maſter's ſecrets— 
and now, like a knight-errant, have I under- 
taken a moſt perilous enterpriſe. It is for a 
good object, however; and I am reſolved to 
get a higher fame than belongs to my occupa- 
tion. Here is the caſtle —Egad! it will puz- 
zle me much to fill the important office of 
ſoothſayer to Muſtapha. In caſe of neceſſity, 
however, I ſhall retain my Engliſh dreſs under 
my new uniform. If I can but reſcue poor 
Violetta, how I ſhall be thanked by the Gover- 
nor, and how rewarded by my own feelings ! 


| Enter Uscor.a, drunk. 3 


5 . That Maſter Longbow i is a very 1 
ſant, good ſort of a fellow N and without 
diſguiſe. 
„ Long . Hem! hope you 11 continue to think 
>. (Ki.) 

0 Wine is a great warmer of the heart, 
and a prodigious comforter of the mind ;— 
then it is a mighty improver of the underſtand- 

ing -l feel twice as kind- hearted, and as wiſe 
again as when I was ſober O, t is a precious 
4 inven⸗ 
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invention ! — (Diſcovers Longbow. 'Y Who 
| have we got here? 


Tong. How ſublime 1s the ſtudy of the pla- 
nets! ( Looking up.) 3 
U. The planets—ob, ſome aſtrologer, 1 
5 ſuppoſe! ! But how can you ſee the ſtars by day? 
Long. Silence, inßdel! ! we pes and | 
: aſtrologers are always 1 my the dark. Ne 


SONG.—Loxs pow. 


Whate'er the lover's tale may be, 
| I quickly can divine, 
For when the Zopiacl ſee, 

I mark em in the gn. 


Thus Cancer, CAPRICORNUS, Lro, 
Taurus, GEMINI, or SCORPIO, 
AkIEs, PiSCEs, SAGITTARIUS, 
LIBRA, Virco, or a, on 
Tell me true, by beaſt or fiſh, 
All and every thing I wiſh, 
| The Halt: there, in n Lzo bows, 
And ſoon the virgin wins; 
The VIRGIN offers up her vows 
10 GEmint—the Twins. 


T hus Carcus, &c. 
But married once, (ah! ſhould I blab 
A truth ſo pitiful?) 


I find the lady in the Crap, 
The huſband in the Bu LI. 


Thus CANCER, &c. 


Long. Ha! I like not that conjunction 8 


Jupiter and Venus.“ (Look mg up. ) 
Uſe. 


e  S 
2 Mighty Sir! are you one of thoſe 


great ſoothſayers who know every thing ? 
| Ye Long. I know that you have been fool'd by 
af fellow of the name of Longbow. _ 
\ (Afide.) Where the devil ſhould he 
know marr: 5 
Long. I alſo know chat you are e drunk, 
Uſe. Well, this is more aſtoniſhing ! What 
a wonderful man !—Sir, you muſt know Tam 
in love, and would with to aſk- 1 
Long. I know it; thou 'rt oc of a 
black- eyed wench, and in love with wine. 
Like a true Muſſulman, take both; for you 
will find one abſolutely neceſſary for the ſup- 
port of the other. = 
Dc. More wonderful ſtil —he muſt be the 
devil himſelf !—And fo J will, incomparable 
aſtrologer ! Say, moſt noble Soothfayer, what f 
| makes 1 us honoured with this viſit ? 
Long. The death of my predeceſſor, whom | 
1 predicted, though one thouſand miles diſtant, 
would have died yeſterday. 
Le. So he did, renowned ſage. * what's 
your will, moſt wonderful prophet?” 7: 
Long. My will is, that you ſhow me into 
the palace of your maſter, Muſtapha—ſay to 
him, He who converſes with the ſtars, and 
holds communication with the moon ſay to 
him, that Ben Ali Mahomet Aboujouca - Im- 
poſo, would- 
* Hold—ftay—oprythes ſtop—I ſha'n't be 
able to remember half what you 've ſaid, 
(Catches him by the ſkirt.) —Eh ! what, maſ- 
= ow 
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ter Conjurer, are you at your tricks hy, Ry 


the ground moves under me as if there was a 
fort of a gentle earthquake—and, holloa ! now 


you are making all the things go round. 


5 ſleepy 


Long. No uch thing ; 'tis only your 
5 drunken head turning round on its axis. 
Uſe. So—fo—(hiceup, ſpeaking to himfe If) 
—here are the keys of 125 priſons. I muſt be 
careful. 1 feel ſomewhat tired. (yawns). and 


F £4 Oh! oh! La . the keys! 
(Al. fg. Come, Sir, I'll affiſt you, (Support 


Uk. E ) Ben All Ben Abj jouca— 
Ben Impoſo. (Yawns.) Oh, dear! 7 5 way! 
{11 introduce you never had ſo great an ii- 
elination to ſleep in all my life. 
| Falls aſleep on the arm of: Longhine. 
who Mes the keys. Kaku. N 


Scans changes to a Dyngein;' 3 Doors 
leading to ſeparate Apartment. 3 


Niena Ange from the Pri fon, 94:2 Zenn 
1 anſwers from ehind. 


DUET —Nicrxa 3 ZiminA. 


Nig. Hear my fad plaint! oh ! pity my anguiſh !\ Ut -- 
+ |: For here, alas! am I doom'd to languiſhs 
Zem. Sweet Hope alone can eaſe my ſorrow,  - : 4 

And make me patient wait the morrow. 


1 
* 

E : 
l © 


* Enter LoxGzow. t wh 


| Log. The voice iſſued from "ike cell 
Here 


8 
* 


AN OPER KA. 
Here are old Uſcola's keys. I don't feel over- 
valiant in this enterpriſe; but I'll enlarge the 


captive however. (Unlocks the door.) Come 
forth, thou faireſt of angels ! n enters.) — 


What! 1 — 
Ne. Vou ſtart, Sir! { 


Long. Not ſo fair either. -Now to go in ſearch 


of Madam Violetta—1 "oe be back inſtantly. 
Exit. 


Nigra. Metbought me hear my Miſſes voice ; 


—TÞ'll fing again in n hope ſhe hear me. 


Enter ZEMIRA. 


Bith. While thus my joy confeſſing, 
What pleaſure feels my heart, 
Again my friend poſſeſſing, 
Me never more will part, 


Re-enter LoncBow. | 


Long. All my purſuit i 18 vain.—( . 0 Zone) 


Is that Madam Violetta? 


Zem. No—but one who ſymapathizes | in her 
ſuffering. 


Long. The Lady Tad 1— 


Zem. Ves, come to aſſiſt che 3 Say, 


generous ſtranger, to whom will my friends 
e indebted for their liberty? 


Long. Indebted ! ſay not indebted, Lady; 


N am a Britona free- born ad ſhould 


diſhonour my birthright 1f I did not ever ſhow 
myſelf a friend to the liberty of others. 
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Nigra. Good man—youder” s poor Mur- 


teza's priſons you'll give him liberty too. 


Long. To be ſure I will —( Shows the keys.) 
Here's my commiſſion of Oyer and Terminer, 
and now we A to a | tions jail delivery. 

e . 


ScENE An Apartment in the Governor's. 


Enter Governor ind Jacki Na—the latter 
dreſſed as a Sailor. 


Gov. I am happy that the ſhip has reached 


its deſtination—the captain and the brave crew 


will ſoon have an Oy of again ſhowing 
their valour, 


Fack. Your Excellency can't do them a 


greater favour—our hearts are as ſtout as the 
ribs of our ſhip. We love fighting as well as 


O 


we love our laſſes and when at ſea, why we 
conſider ſeeing an enemy all one as if we were 
towing him 1 into port. 


Gov. Well, my brave little Fellow: and 1 


hope ſuch will ever be the gallant ſentiment of 


Britiſh tars. 


Jack. And ſo it will, Governor, as long as 
there's a can of ſalt- water in the ocean. Pray, 


Sir, may I aſk, if one Longbow be in your 
| fervice ? ” 


Gov. Ves; but he is now on is a peril- 


ous ſervice. I muſt go and read over the diſ- 


© 
patches, and await the arrival of my fon 
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Fack. Alas! all my fortitude is fled on hear- 


ing that my dear love has been ſent on a ſervice 


of dan ger. 


Alk.—Jaex NA. 
Oh! pies on this fighting. this terrible war; 
It has robb'd me of Willy, that true hearted tar, 


Who kiſs'd me ſo ſweet, and again and again: 
G has robb'd me of Willy, the deareſt of men! 


$0 I left my country, thus dreſs'd as a boy, 
To go follow my Willy, my life and my joy ; 


Though I lov'd my dad, and he fondly lov'd me, 
He was not haif ſo dear to me, 888 as thee. Le 


Scaxr—T he Chanker of Pleaſure. 


The Tyrant 10 ſeated ona cuſpien Viol EY rA 
1s ſeated on his right band three Slaves in 
the attitudes of Dancers are preſſing per 10 


tale  feveetmeats, which ſhe 8 
| CHORUS of Women. 


AIR. 


Hail, OP fair! ſupremely bleſt; 
In bliſs thy future hours ſhall move, 
No care ſhall reach the happy breaſt 
Our mighty monarch deigns to love. 


Yes, here in pleaſure ſhalt thou reign, 
In us, thou nought but love ſhalt view; 

And, though a captive, ne'er complain 
Thy conqueror is a captive too. 


/ After the Chorus, enter the Dancers with 


wreaths of flowers, ) 


of Dance. CER 
E 2 „ 
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Mut. | (Riſes.) Faireſt of women, * ſeeſt 
| the hundreds of ſlaves ready to pay thee ho- 
mage on becoming my favourite, and the chief 
of my Seraglio. E 
. The reſpect drawn from terror is only 
fitting for tyrants to enjoy. To exalt the mind, 
not to debaſe it, is to Britons the greateſt ſource ; 
of happineſs —Why force me to repeat that 
I hate your character — ] deteſt your mo- 
rals— abominate your cruelty, and deſpiſe 
you for your treachery? Can you then have 
the meanneſs to ſupplicate the hand of her Who 
treats you thus? ( Indignantly. ) The chief of 
your Seraglio !—]T ſcorn it! 
Mut. Know you not the puniſhment that 
awaits ſuch daring language ?—the loſs of that 
tongue by which it is uttered. = 
Viol. ] believe it ;—the barbarity of the pu- 


niſhment muſt enſure i it the preference « of your 


practice, 


— Inſolent woman do you ſuppoſe 
_ that you are not in * power if I think fit to 
exerciſe WT 
Viol. and, coward, think you not that 
chere s ſuch a thing as retribution ? 
__ Mufl. Who dare call the great Moſtapha | 
Muley Bey to account?! 
5 Vio Vour ſuperiors in this world, who will 
revenge my wrongs—and that Power i in the 
-- ment. Who is ever the watchful guardian of of- 

fended virtue. 
Muſt. Away, my flaves WIT they exeunt. )— 
1 Now, 


AN OPERA. e 


: Now. * woman |! where is your re- 
ſource ? 


Viol. In my conſtancy to Boomly, whom | 


I will never deſert—in my fortitude—in my 
honour. 


Muſt. 1'll hear no more ! you are in my 
power, and thus uſe it. ( Catching hold of her.) 
Viol. Help help and releaſe me from 


| | this ruffian ! 


Enter MURTEZA, who ruſhes between them. 


Mu f. Ha! ! what means this intruſion ? 


Murt. IJ heard the cries of a female in dit. 
treſs I ruſhed to her aid iauntingly;) for I 

know your gallantry, illuſtrious Bey, would 
not ſuffer an un drotected woman to be inſulted 


within the walls of your palace. 


Muff, What bo! — my guards !—{ Enter 

Guards, ) Treaſon is abroad, and breaſts us 
under our very roof. What, Madam! is this 
your knight-errant in diſguiſe ? and do I be- 


hold a rival | in my flave ? 


Viol. My contempt for ſach language can 


only be exceeded by the gratitude which I feel 
to this brave ſtranger, my generous deliverer. 


Muſt. I'll hear no more et them be ſe- 
parated. (Guards ſeize them.) You, Sir, to 
your dungeon you, Madam, to your cham- 


ber. — Bear her away. 


Viol. Any where from your detoſted pre- 


ſence! 
[Exeunt Violetta and a few of the Guards. 
Muſt. 
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Muſe. Now, preſuming youth! ſay who 
art thou? or thou dy'ſt this inſtant. 

Mur t. The rightful heir of thoſe provinces 
which you now uſurp. 
Maß. (To his Slaves.) Away! | I muſt de- 
_ cexve him, or all is loſt—( Aſide. ( Looks at 
Him.) It is &'en ſo Image of my lon g- loſt be- 
nefactor, let me embrace thee !— 

Murt. No more—lT cannot be fooled i into a 
belief of thy ſincerity. Where is my father? 
Muſt. Know you not that he was inhumanly 


murdered ! * 


 Murt. Murdered! , 


Muſt. Ves; baſely murdered kd” had ” 


aſſaſſin ſeiaed and caſt into a dank and dreary 
dungeon, there to eke out a miſerable exiſtence. 
Murt. But what could prompt him to the 
cruel . 


Muſt. To revenge ſome fuppoſed offence— 


and he is now— 
Murt. Where? | 
. / 9 in the caſtle of Pharos, 
5 This a eee one.) 
Murt. Well!— 
1 Should avenge a murdered father. 
Narr. It ſhall — 
Mufi. That ds; I will reſtore you your 
country, and be the firſt to pay you public, as 
I now do private homage. Take this dagger— _ 
Juſtice guide your arm—be ſecret and reſolved. 
This ring will gain you admittance to his dun- 
2 Take the dagger! 
Murt. Quick! give me the fatal inſtrutnent. 
A father's 


e 
A father's ſpirit cries aloud for juſtice ! it ſhall 


be heard !—This heart beats not in uniſon 
with filial duty, did not my vengeance, quick 


as the lightning's flaſh, ſtrike on the inſtant 


this deteſted fiend, this vile aſſaſſin. . 
. Muff, Shallow boy bow eaſily is he be- 


come the dupe of my fiction The deed done, 


I ſhall iſſue my mandate to the keeper of the 
priſon, not to ſuffer him to ſurvive che act. 


Enter Krpan. 


Kedab. My Lord, my tongue falters while 
[ utter the fad dings —the Engliſh, g guided by 
ſome Arabs, have driven in our outpoſts, and 
they are now beſieging the feeble fortreſs be- 


tween us and Jeſtridion. 


Mut. Then we muſt fly from the Seraglio a 
Allet Violetta and all our treaſure be conveyed 
to the caſtle of Pharos—that fortreſs is im- 


pregnable againſt their attacks by land. Im- 


merſed in blood—guilt, Kedah, is familiar to 


us. Let us not ſhrink then from noble daring 
and ſhould we fall, havoc and devaſtation ſhall 
mark our ruin! [Exeunt. 


SCENE changes to a View of the Country, 


Enter Manavar and Sailors, one ' With a 
Leg, e. 


ils. Ons lads, we have cleared the 
decks; ; and do you mind, as WE are juſt arrived 


4 Un 
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in this quarter of the globe, tt is neceſſary v we 
keep drunkennefs : at cable length. 


Hy Enter a Sailor. 


Sail. Glad 1 ve found you, Maſter Mainſtay y. 
My meſſmates have ſhipped their grog—all 
= hands are ordered on board—we are going to 
bombard the enemy's fortreſs. Dam me, ft 
we drive the Mamelukes into the ſea, * 1 
be in a precious pickle. 
Main. Then to our duty—here's our th 


vourite toaſt—. A ſtout ſhip, and an enemy 
in view. 5 


SONG Mas TAL. 


| The ſallors, bold, at n ſmile; 


With jocund note, each day are found | 
To ſing, amid their rudeſt toil, 


| Reſponſive to the ſtorms. around: 


For, like the billows, ſwell their hearts 
With courage, as the compaſs true, 
When from the topmaſt Jack imparts, 

A ſail, a ſail, now heaves f in view.“ 


No dangers dread that ſailor's mind, 
Who cheerful ſeeks an honeſt fame, 
For he ALOFT a Friend will find, _ 
| Whoſe country's good his deeds proclaim. 


For, like, &c. 


SCENE 


* 
"= 
a YT I | 


ns | TREE in the Caſtle of Phat 
a wretched bed—a lamp ghmmering on the 
_ table—AL) HassAN fitting on the bedſide 
in a contemplative poſture, hearkening to the 
10 of the k ekers at the ef * the 
C 


le. 


| CHORUS f Pear! ale Jebind. 


| Where blooms the never-dying roſe, 
- Bat ſhade of Ali ſtill repoſe— 


nr and GOOD A | 


Ali Oh, maybe who can feel the un- 
@nce of thy powers, but thoſe who have been 
relieved by thee” in their ſorrows, and ſoothed 
by thee in their anguiſh ? Theſe generous 
ſounds, proceeding from the pearl-ſeckers be- 
neath, are the daily and only conſolation of 
me, their captive prince. They conceive that 
1 am dead, and chaunt forth their praiſes in 
their evening and morning ſfong.—( Rifing.) 
Oh, man = ſhort-fighted man !—What a 
mockery is life "Wi Dk tranſient its joys ! how 
bitter its viciſſitudes Here am I, impriſoned 
by an uſurper, while my enflaved friends 
think me conſigned to the tomb of my anceſ- 
tors. Oh, fatal deluſion to their happineſs 
and my repoſe. Now, e'en now, the tyrant 
gluts himſelf in the boundleſs luxury of my 
palace, whilſt I am doomed to inhale the va- 


pours. o my dungeon, and drag the lengthened 
1 Chain 
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chain of miſery, But away with this Phi- 
loſophy can lift the mind above ſuch worldly 
contraſt, My children !—my poor Violetta !— 
(Returns to his bed.) Ah! that reflection 
ſinks Lp! into my ſoul—oh ! wy children! — 


| ( * vimſelf 01 on the bed. * 


nat Were, I AFFA at 4 diſtanoe with a 


Mut. Were not theſe the accents of ſor- 
row that I heard? Oh! the maledictions of 
| Heaven fall heavy on the head of the murderer ! 
—A mutderer [horrible thought ! the mind 
revolts at itz—a parent ſlain demands the ven 
geance of a fon—Hold !—ſudden revenge is 
| excuſable, but cowardice alone impels the dag- 

ger of cold affaflination;—/ Approaches the bed.) 
I'll not do*t—I'll to the culprit—rouſe | him 
from his reflections, and give him that power 
to defend his life which he denied my father. 
(ales 27 the e ) What hoa! *, ride, mur- 
derer! ; 
Ali. In not bequeath you my provinces— 
5 FR tyrant, for I am prepared. 

Murt. What can this mean? it is not the 
voice of tyranny, but the voice of juſtice that 
thou hear'ſt—riſe, then, and anſwer for thy 
erimes —— Holds up the dagger in one hand, 
the lamp in the other.) 

Ali. Didſt thou ſay juſtice? then Al Haſ- 
fan fears not to front thee, 1 


. 


N e 35 
- Murt. (Starts—diſcovers his father drops 
the lamp—Jaffa approaches, and places his be- 
tween them. Oh God! is this the — 
of exiſtence? 

Ali. Speak !—Art thou not my ſon? 
Murt. I am- am thy ſon aud by deliverer - : 
—— Ob my father! (They embrace.) 

Ali. og my boy, how cameſt thou York ? 
Murt. The ſtory would but freeze thy ſoul. 
Say—what's to be done? 

Fafa. My noble priſoner; until now, Was 
unknown to me; elſe at the hazard of my life 
I would effect his eſcape.— This paper ( ſhows 
one) is a mandate from Muſtapha Bey, deſiring 
me inſtantly, on your deſtroying your good and 
venerable father, to ſtab you to the heart, and 
then caſt your bodies into the ſea. 

Mort. Mercileſs, inhuman monſter! 

Ali, Announce me then alive, and this old 
arm ſhall take Juſt vengeance on this deteſted 
tyrant. 

Jaffa. The time is not yet ripe for ſuck 
diſcloſure—there are outer guards who are (pies 
on me. 

Murt. What FO remains ? 

Fafa. Here is a ſubterraneous paſſage known 
only to me—it leads to the ſea: its entrance at 
the other extremity is at the baſe of the caſtle, 
impervious to the eye. Proceed thither with 

this lamp, while I lay plans for your future 
eſcape—be patient and ſecure. 

Mart. Come then, my father: truſt with 


\ F 2 | me 
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me thy cauſe, | In me behold no tardy miniſter 
of vengeance, A father's wrongs now raiſe 
my lifted arm—and heavy ſhall it fall on its 
; oppreſſor. 
Jaſfa. (They d. een egg 3 Hans zl the 
dropping of the curtain Jaffa remains on the 
age, 4; ooking feelingly as e de ſeend. ) Great 
| Allah be your pade. ——_ | | 


CHORUS. 


Where blooms the inde role, 
4 - Bleſt ſhade of Ali ſtill repoſe--- 
: Saxer and GOOD ALL! ! 


(Curtain falls rol io the Mafie.) 


| 5 8 8 END OF THE SECOND ACT. 
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ACT ur. 


Sorns—Another Apartment i in the e 
Arch, inſide of aubich is an Iron Gate, at the 
Ades Tron Gates al/9—-at the top of the arch 
a Gallery, with Stairs at each fide Bell 
a {age , 


Enter a Nee on of 1 Women 1. ea6h F PN 
of the Gallery. ZEMIRA in Chains, pre- 
ceded by Priefts, Executioners, Attendants, 
Sc. The Women deſcend to plaintive muſic. 
ZLEMIRa and Attendants enter through the 
archway, and are joined by the Women. — 
Her Attendants with torches. . 


choxkus of 2 


OW plaintive ſounds the paſling-bell, 
Along the lengthen'd vale ! 
Reſponſive to the ſolemn knell, 
Let ſorrow tell her tale. 


| She goes, ſhe goes, to death's cold grave, 
From us for ever torn; _ 
That life, alas ! we cannot fave, 
That life in vain we mourn. 


pril. Lady, the cruel U "i is mine to in- 


form you that—(wipes his eyes.) Alas! L 
| Cannot 


— ——— 
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cannot ſpeaæ my feelings deny me utter- 


"ance. 


Zem. Sage, ſpeak Wut prepared to hear 
the worſt. I can look upon this idle pageant 
with a ſmile of compoſure. 

Prięſt. Then hear me, centle Zemira ;— 


the great Muſtapha has doomed yau to teak, 
On a : final given you muſt die but it is my 
duty to ſooth you in your afflictions. 


 Zem. Afflictions! Go tell your tyrant that 


all the puniſhments he can infli& will not force 


from me a figh. Tell him, the brave ſon of 


Ali Haſſan Rl ſurvives, and bid him tremble. 


Prieſt. We dare not—woe to the tongue 


that would utter ſuch a ſlander ! 


Zem. Slander ! think'ſ thou TSR that Ze 


mira can be inſtructed by that tongue which 
fears to be employed in the language of d 2 


AIR. Zei "Fe | 


Adicu the ſp lendid haunts of ſcornful pride and power, 
The gilded A and the lofty tower. _ 

The pageant ſuite---the flower-enamell'd dell: 

Ye thady groves and cryſtal ſtreams, farewe!l! 


To happier ſcenes I go---that peaceful bourne, 


Where virtue ceaſes evermore. to mourn. 


Prief. The t time e faſt, Lads, Of 


with theſe chains, (They take them off. \ 


Zem. Then let it come and now, ye agents 
of death, do your duty. (They put the bows 
firing reund her neck —the gong ſounds.) 


Enter 


e oy © 


Enter Ali Hassan, MurTEzZA, and 
Fiſhermen. 


Muri. Hold, monſter! he dies who does 
chat Lady an injury. (Nuſbes between them.) 

HPrieſt. Intemperate youth! dare you oppoſe Fi 
the will of the great Muſtapha ? 2 
Murt. I dare oppoſe the will of a tyrant ! ! 
See the father of his people reſtored to you his 
children and he ordains that innocence ſha'n 5 
ſuffer. (Pointing to his fat ber.) 

Zem, Merciful Heaven ! 85 
Ali. Oh, Zemira! (Looking at her.) To 
behold you is a blefſing—but to have ſaved 
your life is pleaſure unutterable. And now, | 
are you diſpoſed to acknowledge me your law- 
al Pine 
Priaſi. Your ſlave acknowledges bis ho- 
noured maſter ; but the caſtle is filled with the 
troops of the uſurper—ſuffer us, if poſſible, 
to depart from this fortreſs, or we muſt periſh. 
Ali. Fear not: theſe honeſt—theſe faithful 
fellows, bave a communication with the ſea— 
from thence we {hall receive ſuccours. To 
the care of a choſen few we'll confien Zemira 
and her followers, while we aſſert our rights. 
What ſays my fon? : 
Maurt. That thoſe who fight beneath the 
banner of «ruth, have the power of legions to 
ſupport them. Our friends are few, but our 
cauſe is juſt—unanimity and perſeverance will 
enſure us victory. | [ Exeunt. ' 

8 ScexE 
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priſoners, have [ you at laſt ſecure : 
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„ Sc NANA Chamber in a Caſtle, 


Enter Us COLA. 
I chould like much to have my friend ahe 


Engliſhman here, to keep up my ſpirits during 


the buſtle of war; but as for that aſtrologef, 
I'll not fleep till I puniſh him for the trick he 


played me. I was always a great friend to 

good eating, and now Maſter Longbow has 
made me a convert to the bottle. Oh, he's a 
clever fellow! and would make a capital: maſ- 
ter of the. ceremonies to our Feine 


soNG. 


72 Though fortune's fav ring breezes fan, 
And grant us all our wiſhes, 5 
Vet ſhort would be the life of man, 

An t were not for the diſhes, - 

Nice eat the fiſhes'O! 
Sav'ry are the diſhes 01 
"The ſweeteſt hours that e'er I wall: 
Are paſs' d among the diſhes O! 


And next to them the happieſt time, 

Is lead among the laſſes; 

Then want I muſic! ſw cetly. chime 

The jingling of the glaſſes. 

"Theſe are my wiſhes O! 
Theſe are my wiſhes O! 
To paſs my jolly days Song 
The laſles, glaſſes, diſhes Ol. 


Enter Loxchow, guar ded. 


U. Hah !. rogue — renegado—releaſer of | 


Long. 


AN Oren. © 4 
Long. But hear—juſt hear what I have to 


a ſay i in my defence. 

Uſc. Your defence! what have I to ſay to 
your defence? My ears are ſhut againſt you— 
(goes to one of the iron gratings ;) but the - 
priſon {hall be ſoon open to receive you.— 
+ Thrufts him in, and locks the door. There— 
there's room for meditation goes to the grate 
e tis fine and gloomy—ba! ha! ha! if you 

can't ſee the planets now, why blame the 
thickneſs of the walls.—( Coming 7 the pri- 
fon, and returning.) And ! ſay, if you want 
more ſtraw, why you muſt do without it. — 

Now, ſlaves—(ro the Attendants ;) you may 

£0 ſee what the Aga wants. ( Exeunt Slaves. )—_ 

And do your hear. if you conjure yourlelt out 
of that dungeon, why then I fay, you are a 
gr eater conjurer than I took you for. 

Long. ( Appears at the bars without his 
beard and Turkiſh dreſs.) Maſter Uſcola - 
Maſter Uſcola—l have been galling you ever 
ſince you lock'd me in; but you falle d fo much 
yourſelf that you did n't hear me. 
Tc. Well, what do you want ? 

Long. Why, you ve lock'd me in. 

Uſc. Lock'd you in! well, to be ſure [ have; 5 
1 know that. 

Long. I would not Ges you FL a trick ; 
and I would as ſoon be lock'd up with Old | 
Nick as with this old conjurer. 

..Uſc. Eh! why, you muſt be a ſtrange fellow 
that dou't like your own company. 1 


8 4 
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Long. You liked it once well enough—do 


vou 8 the old Madeira ? 


Le. No, damme if I do! 
Long. Nor your friend Longbow | ? Why * 


am he! 


Uſc. Eh! 1 what ! it certainly is 1 ſure 


enough mercy o me! how came you there? 


Long. Why you muſt know, that I have 


juſt brought diſpatches by a flag of truce to 
your aſter from the Governor : ſo having 
delivered them, II- inquired, * good ; 
friend, after you. 


c. Well 
Long. So being fond, you know, of a joke, : 


1 followed you and as you were talking with 
this abominable LOOPS, I popt in here to 

ſurpriſe you—and, e 
i you were, you ſurpriſed me by locking me in. 


gad! before 1 knew where 


Cc. Poor fellow! I beg a thouſand pardons; 


but tis a very bad joke to joke yourſelf into 


priſon. Come, come here, ſqueeze through 


the door, leſt the cunning dog ſhould avail 
himſelf of the opportunity, and ſteal out alſo. 
| (Eren ſqueezes out.) 


Never was fo happy to ſhake my 


ee by the hand before. (Turns, and ſpeaks 
through the grating.) Ah! you infernal old 


impoſtor rogue villain—I am happy to be 


O 


rid of ſuch company. You lee the ſulky dog 
won't anſwer me; he would n't ſpeak a word 
if you were to ſtay here all night. 


U/c. Never mind that. ane through 


ihe 
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the grating. ) You ſhall have your bread and 


wWater-melon regularly but you've (70 Long- 


bow) left your hat in the Fllen, I'll go and 


9 fetch 1 it. 


Long. My hat! ch lord, ay! ! fo I have. 
Le. I'll fetch it for you. 


Long. Will you? I'm ſure I'm much 
obliged to you. He has left the keys in "96 | 


| doors. ( Afae.) 


Te. To be ſure 1 . you may 
take cold. Ha! ha! ha! ſuch a comical ad- 
venture to lock my friend up with that old 


rogue of a conjurer—T 'll be back directl 7. 
5 (Going into the priſon.) 


Long. (Locking him in, and laing the heys.) © 
There now, you may keep the conjurer com- 
pany. You are not only welcome to the hat, 
but the cloak and beard into the bargain. Now | 


to releaſe Violetta. 


Le. (Through the grating.) Why, holloa | 


you have locked mein! 


Long. To be ſure I TEES | ha! ha 


and let the conjurer out ha! ha! ha! I ad 
not think you ſtood in need of his wit to tell 


you that—ha! ha! ha! {ae 


Us. Why, but t you'll let me out? Holloa ! 2 


Scxva—4 4 Han vi ew of the hire. 


Enter Governor * BooMLy. 


Gov. Oh, my ſon ! your arrival at this con- 
junGure makes me doubly happy. The caſ- 
SABRE 56. e te 
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tle in which the tyrant has taken refuge bids 


defiance to a ſiege by land. You perceive its 
ſituation our hopes reſt on you and your brave 


crew, to reſtore Violetta, and to — the 
tyrant. 


Boom. They ſhall not be diſappointed. Give 


my brave fellows but a fair wind and clear 
decks, and ſoon ſhall the loud eloquence of 
Britiſh thunder convince the tyrant, that the 


dominion of the ocean is reſerved for thoſe. 


alone, who never agitate its boſom Hang" in 
a bad caufe. 


Cov. Bravely ſpoken, my boy 'I have juſt 


learned that the gun-boats are refitted and ready 
for the attack — proceed to your command on 
boerd the Lion, while I go and give audience. 

to the officers. | 5 [ Exit. 


Boom. Adieu; but who comes r a 


5 female, and of no mean condition. I'll retire. 
Can it be Violetta who has made her eKape ? 
Would t. to Heaven that 1 it were! 


Enter Nicza. . 
— Oh, how 1 long for Miſty come. 


Since we eſcape, my poor heart flutters like 
little bird in cage, and would fain fly o out of my 
boſom. 1 


Nidn x. 


Light beat my heart, ſince we be free 
My lady pleas'd 
5 No more be teas'd, 
Den ever happy we ſhall be, 140 
While waters run, and winds bim blow, 


. = And clank, clank, clank, merry ha go, 


And clank, &c. My 
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N ſoul him $11' wid 3 joy to ſee, 
I tread on air, 
Am free from care, 

And lady happy too as me. 


While . &c. 


Ener leni, veiled. 


„Nite Oh, Miſſy! me ſo glad to ſee you 


eſcaped from the tyrant. 
Boom. Efcaped from the tyrant ! it mc be 


Violetta—T'll ſpeak to her. Madam, you ſeem 5 


alarmed. ( Diſcovers himſelf. ) 
Zem. Indeed I am —— 


Boom. You ſaid you oth from the ty- 


rant. (Afide.) She knows me not. 
5 Cow. 14d; Sine 


Nigra. Oh ! the tyrant be « worſt of all : 
bad man, to abandon one ſo true, ſo faithful 5 


to him. 


Nigra. How wild him look ! 


Zem. Sir, ſuffer me to take my leave. 


Boom. Faithleſs wornan ! you. Thall not ill 


I have an explanation. 
Nigra. Him ſurely mad ! 


Zem. You ſeem an Engliſhman, and a gen- 
tleman : recolle&, to add to the miſeries of the 
already unfortunate, 1s not the characteriſtic of 


your country. 


Boom. There ſhe half confeſſes—oh mi- 


8 0 Whither ſhall I go! what can compoſe 
me ! 


— 


Nigra. 


Boom. Faithful to bien! Confuſion ! ” Afie ) | 


—_  - 
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Nr. Go to ſleep him be very good for 


your complaint. 


Zem. What can this Met 4 
Boom. Oh, Violetta! do you really forget A 


| your Boornly ? * 


Nigra. This is Madam Temirs : poor Lady 


Vo.ioletta is now confined in fortreſs in ſea, 
. where ſhe expects the brave Engliſh to her aid. 


Zem. And (unveiling) from whence We 


have fled to eſcape deſtruction. 


Boom. Firſt to deliver you to the care of a 


5 friehd and protector, and then to fly, ſwift as 
the wind, to the deliverance of Violetta. 


Nigra. Poor gentleman him ſenſes now 


| come back again. 


RIO. Zenina, Niona, and Boouiv. 


5 Lows & Nig. Never abſent from us be 


Smiling joys of Liberty. 
Boon. Now ſhall Freedoms genial wy 
Ever light you on your way. 


2 2 E Nig. To cheriſh Freedom and the fair, 


Is Britons” boaſt, is Britons' care. 
Baum. We no tyrant will obey, 


But ſweet Beauty's ſovereign ſway. 


22 & Nie. Now the deſpot's fate draws near, 
| Hoi Whom to punith here I ſwear. 


; Zem. & Nig. To valour, juſtice, honour true, 


Boom. Ovr vengeful arms ſhall him purſue. 


Zem. & Nig. Cheering Hope, expand your pinions, 
Shield our friends from fell deſpair ; 
Boom. While we ſeize on his dominions, 


And give them to the rightful heir. 
All. 
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All. Juſtice now our cauſe inſpiring, 
Sweet revenge our boſoms firing, 
"HOT vaniſh from the eyes, ; 
When HE AVEN guides the N 


Torn, 


Enter Iaerhxa. 


'- Thi 3 18 ſuch a reſtleſs being, that 
tot the life of me I can't find him, though I 


hape viſited all his haunts, He's alive, how- 


ever, and that's ſome conſolation to me, whoſe 
attachment remains unalterable ; ; but here he 


comes. a * the Hage. N 


. Enter LoxGBow. 


Long. How affairs of ſtate puzzle a man's 
head, when tt is only juſt 222 enough to hold 


'A Gall ortion of common ſenſe ! Ah! (Sees 


Jackina.) What, my little man of war! and 


from old England too? How left you all honeſt 


f meſſmates there! ; and how do you do yourſelf? * 
left his heart in as poten of another—bur 


yours: 
Long. Would, if it were as large as a dro- 


medary's, and cut into ounce pieces, be dif- 
poſed of long ago. 
. Indeed! 


Long. Ves, indeed; could n' t avoid ir. Bo- 


ing ſent on an embaſſy to Muſtapha Bey, I 
was inſtantly made prophet extraerdinary— 
preſented with a brace of elephants four 
1 mum 
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umme enen keeper of crocodiles— 
created a lord of the Pyramids—and became 
the adored of fifteen wives. 


Jack. Fifteen wives! my Lord of the Py- 


ramids! And had you never a ſweetheart in 
Four own country? 


Long. Why no; there was a | ſprightly 


 wench there rho —— 


if the had married a man like 


 Fack, Who broke her heart, alas ! for juſt | 


ſuch an unfeeling and worthleſs man AS you 
1 I knew ker well. | 


ng. (Wipes his eyes.) . her heart ! ! 
* 25 am a villain. Now honour and love tug 


at my heart until they have almoſt r its 
ſinews. Poor Jackina! 


Jacl. Aid.) Worthy fellow! Sir, 


puniſh you ſtill more for your . 


know that ſhe ſuſpected you of being unfaith- 


ful—ſhe married, bas an huſband, and 1 am | 
he! 


Long. Then ſhe" 8 faubleſs, INT. * 


Wee I won't call names. I hate her de- 


teſt her and ſo vou may tell her When you | 
return. 


Jack. Return — Sir, ſhe's here. 
Long. Here! where Diſtraction !—Bur 


 Fack., (Puts her hand on her Road.) Sir? it 
Long. ( Frightened.) If, I fay—ſhe—ſhe— 


bad married a entleman whom I knew. But 
take my life, though it is not worth my bay- 


ing—you have robbed me of poor Jackina, 
and with her my peace of mind for ever. 


33 
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Long. Lam. 


Long. Take; you! bur curſe 1 me if I do take 5 


you! 
Fuck. Ves, take me; for I am YN} 


Long. Eh |—yes—no—by | Mahomet 1 it is! 


i ( They embrace. p: 


DUET: —Jackina and Loxzz0w, 


; * In conſtancy delighting, 
No more abroad you'll roam 2 
Then go not this day fighting, 
But ſtay with me at home. 


2 1 Long. In battle there's no danger, 
Should you vouchſafe a prayer; 
To fear I am a ſtratiger, e 
While fighting for the fair. © m9 


He. In 1. Ls 
* S'!be. J You'll 
She. E but ſo, He. I'll not go, - 


Ke. You'll not go. 


"> Pack. Int battle there's great "REP 1 
hen, ah! my feelings ſpare; 7 
To love you are a ſtranger, 
If you ſhould venture there. 


Long: Then I'll be your protector, 
And never quit you more; 
Here, here (kiſſing her) ſhall be my aer, 
You all that I adore. 


Hub. No, no, &c. a 
| Beth In conſtancy lighting, Ge. 


* 


Fark. 4 you ſincere in your declarations | 


Fack. Then take me—why won't you take 


1 


not murder bin. 
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 Seans— Another + Apartment 2 the + Parr 


5 b Japra. 


4 N Ls 4 


1 nluy=—the ſight of a Britiſh. gun- : 
| boar, I ſuppoſe, has driven from their labours 
the fiſhermen and pearl-feekers ; my noble 
maſter and his brave ſon ſill remain in jeopardy. 
Woe is me! the tyrant and a choſen band 
have artived here with his "_e een the be- 
loved Violetta i q 


Eater Moyrarma. 5 5 


Mot. Come hither, Jaffa; fay, has the 
__. buſineſs been accornphſhed which Top had in 
charge? 
Fafa. Pleaſe you, my. Lord, 1 gave Ant 
tance to the youth; then ſtationed myſelf at 
a ſmall diſtance from the aſſaſſin. 1] Impelled by 
curioſity there I remained, when, lo! by 4 
glimmer of the lamp I faw him raiſe his hand, 
and with one dreadful thruſt he buried a dag- | 
ger in the heart of my aged priſoner. 
Muſt. Ha! 'tis well 2 5 A, J. Inhuman 
villain ! my commands Were, that he ſhould 
only terrify him into a confeſfioh of his guilt, 


4 t. "Am . ſeized. Pro- 
ceed. 7 


Taffa. The light rellected on the face of the 
8 aſſaffin faw—ſtood motionlefs—and | 
ws, "_ exclaimeds: My: os Oh * my father! 

I Muſt. 


/ 


» 


Muſt. His father —well? 


Fafa. I, ſhocked at the a . 


ful that his piefcing ſHrieks would alarm the 


outer guards, drew my ſabre, and one ſtout 
blow ſevellec him wick the duft. Then I 
diſpoſed of the bodies as you ordered. 


— 


the ſectet | = 
Fuße. F have, 05 Told 


f. Thanks, faithful Rad This a bavgtity 


face 3 eitinek, T reign ſecure on my 
E t _ and thou 8 ſhare the glory 


+. df 7 44s 


beter prince. 


Mt. T heed 3 not. M Genie is in 
this impregnable fortreſs, and in the valour of 
my followers. The world allows, and I muſt. 


on, theſe Britons brave and noble ; yet, 
though my. foul is clogg' d with blood of. mur- 
der'd innocents, I feel that towering courage 
in my breaſt, that to the laſt Ill daringly op- 
poſe them. On to the ramparts. ( Bugle ſounds 


without. „Ha! . Fo ſound proclaims the 


"enemy's approach. Follow me to death or 
victory! Exit. 
Jaffa. Now, tyrant, the criſis of thy fates 


arriy dhe has paſs'd the caſtle's Pare Howe : 


my 1 Lord, this wWay— 


r 


Aff. Oh, horrid deed IR - haſt thou 


NR 2 Eater 
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Enter Mux TRA. 
e the tyrant to the northern tower, and 
take juſt yengeance on his guilty head. 
Maurt. Ves; let the accurſed monſter view 
in me the heir of his uſurped throne, and 
tremblingly behold the avenger of a father's 
wrongs. The hour of retribution is at hand— 
the vengeance of offended Heaven purſues 
him, and the voice of nature execrates the 
monſier, 1 
Faſſa. His hope is fixed on 1 caſtle? 3 
ſtreugth FHonting the fas, Where he 1 1 fled to 
: head his, followers, _. he 1 
Murt. Thither will I | purſue him. | ' Thence 
beadlong hurl him into the deep—revenge the 
afflictions of a much-lov'd e and free a 
people from: a, tyrant” I Bra e. . 
Schu boa to a View! _ the $% — at one | 
frat off the Stage a Fortreſs, at the' other a 
5 Lighthouſe—an Engl % Gun-boat'ſails down 
the Stage—fires a bomb—a breach is made at 
' the bottom of the 'Caftle near Ihe Sea—the 
Long-boat i 7s put off" from the Ship Full of 


4 


Men, BooML al "their head-—they enter 
| 7 breach—Sailors 155. Are cher . 


7 511 „** 


W 


we” © Maſt. Ceaſe your rude ith! ar by 
Mahomet I ſwear, ſwift will I line her 
Fe into the deep. 

f 1 Al 
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2 Ali Haſſan. (Appears at the inſtant. ) 
Hold, monſter! look on me your prince 
" releaſe the Lady, .or—(catching her.) 
«© Muff. Ah! again deceived 
Ali. (Looking at her arm, hen. at tor 
face.) Theſe bracelete—it is—it is my 
r 
Viol. My father ! Oh, 8 can it 
be! and my deliverer too! (Embracing.) 
«& Muſt. (Separates them.) Now both ſhall 
6  periſh—(4 PE} OR . 


Eater Boomry and Sailors —Boowty « 1 
with the Tyrant——MvuRTEZA at the head of 
the Fiſhermen is engaged with the Soldiers 
of the Tyrant, whom he defeats and drives 


off the Ramparts Juſt as BooMLy overcomes 
the Ty yranj—the Sailors tear down the Co- 


lours and erect the Britiſh Standard—three 


cheers hah the Gun-boat as the Caſtle ig 
blown up. 


0G Neem; Oh! . EY 

Viol. My Boomly! Oh, Providence !— 
My love, behold my father ! 
Murt. My ſiſter, too! (They ted | 


Ali. O day of Joy Heaven bleſs my 
6 children,” 


Enter Governor, leading in ZEMIRA, NIGRA, 
Jackxina, LoxGBOw, and Attendant 
at the oppoſite fi Th Yea and the Arabs, 


* INALE, 
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A Mun rzza. | id RY 


5 Parker the tyrant. to the northern. tower, and 
take juſt vengeance. on his guilty head. 5 
Murt. Ves; let the accurſed monſter view 
in me the heir of his uſurped throne, and 
tremblingly behold: the avenger of a father's 
wrongs. The hour of retribution is at hand— 
the vengeance. of offended. Heaven purſues 
him, and the voice of nature execrates the - 
; monſter, : 
Fafa. His hope 18 fixed. on "he caſtle's 
Ka froming the ſea, where he j is fled to 
5 head his, followers. 
Mur. Thither will I | arſe him. 21 | 
handling hurl him into the deep—revenge the 
afflictions of a much-lov'd ene and free a 
; Reopje: 9500 a tyrant” 8 bead. e. 
2 FRO 70 4 Fibu * the Sar one x: 
fide of the Stage' a Fortreſs, at the' other a 
| Lighthouſe—an Enjli h Gun-boat ſails down 
the Stage—fires a bomba breach ir made at 
the boitom of the 'Caftle near he Sea—the 
Long: boat i 7s pur from the Ship Jul of 


4 


Men, BooMLY] at "their — enter 
3 4&4 breach—Sailors give bree 78 


5 #199 S.4 5 


— 


1 2 Ceaſe your rude hike” 7 57 
66 Mahomet I ſwear, ſwift will I plunge her 
17 into the deep. 
e * Ai 
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40 Ati Haſſan. (Appears at the infant. ) 


Hold, monſter! look on me your prince 
N releaſe the Lady, 0r-—{0arc Ding ber.) 


« Muſt. Ah! again deceived— 


« Ali. (Looking at her arm, then at her 

% face.) Theſe biacelet—it it is my Ji 

. 55. ene? -- „ 
ES My 1 Oh, . can it 1 
i be! and my deliverer too? (Embracing.) i 
« Muſs. (Separates them.) Now both ſhall | | [ 
« periſh—(.4 — ace 99. — 1 


aa. 


Enter 1 and Sailors—Boomry + lv 
with the Tyrant——MuRTEZA at the head of m 
the Fiſhermen 1s engaged with the Soldiers ) [ 
the Tyrant, whom he defeats and driven 
off the Ramparts juſt as Bool overcomes | 
the Ty yranj—the Sailors tear down the Co | 
ours and erect the Britiſh Standard three 


= cheers from the Gun-boat as the Caſtle is 
blown up. 


1 Hes: Oh Violetta NE „ 
Viol. My Boomly ! Oh, Providence ! — TH 
My love, behold my father ! e |} 
Murt. My ſiſter, too! (They 1 1 


N — of } Joy |—Heaven bleſs "OF 
80 children,” | 


Enter Governor, leading i in ZEMIRA, Nen, 
Jacxina, LoxGBOW, and Attendant. 
at the oppoſite ſide Vin and the Arabs, 


7 INALE, 


„„ 
FF: 


To HEAVEN and BNITAIN now be al the priſe; ry 


Het! them alone reſcund: with F reedor' $ lays.” 
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F INALE.—GRAND CHORUS. 
Now loud the trumpet founding, + 
Each heart with pleaſure bounding, 
Shall hail the g! orious battle; 
When, warm'd with Freedom 8 glow, 
. We brav'd the cannon's rattle, 
And triumph'd o'er the foe. 
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